To Churchpard oz Manaring,oz foꝛ lack of a name: 


To Dicar the dꝛeamer. it you knawe the lame. 
MZ: a man be ſo bolde(an oꝛder to kepe:) 


To bid you good moꝛow. now aftcr vour ſlepe⸗ 
| At map be loſaucz,and make no miſtaking : 
God ſpeede maſter Dtcaier,yc you be wakynge, 


But Dꝛeamer oz Dicar,o2 as jou ſape Daup: 


Whych ſhal I now cal you as out Loꝛde laue yes 


He hathe. v. Thzee names are to many for one man alone: 


Din Aud two mo makes tyue, toꝛ faplyng of one. 
Wauid. t vou had twoo other. that inen myght you leeke; 


Maunaring. Then had you a name foꝛ eche dave in the weeke, 
churcchpatd. But no man dothe doubte, that ſo ſundꝛye names: 
Shuld haue other loomyng the out of good frames, 


And therfoze I thyncke, they come eue ty chone: 
Out ot ſome olde houle. tho the poſtes begone. 
Oꝛ els kept in memoꝛp foꝛ that they were kounde: 
In ſome old ſtocke in ſome noble mans grounde. 
And ſo do remapne foꝛ mynde of pour aunceftry: 
As Syb to Spbbel, ſibbes very properly. 
So Jermaints lyps toynde, a ſo M. Charchpard: 
uſt hin Ind LE annaryng met, both in an Orchardc. 
why re he na- And Dauid the Ditar came in wyth hys ipade: 
ud hy \:f And dolue vp the D2cainer,tyl the line was made. 


Kode Yu" And thus pertöle quece. ſuis your wꝛiting doth greit: 


td pnge. any 


bowe he vſe d Youre name f92 my parte: Dauid Dieame oct. 
it. Ind good M. dꝛeamer . yo ur reals long ſought toꝛ 
Hath combꝛed pour capax, J le very loi e. 
Snap of the caſe, and yong and whot blonde: 
Baue al to be fumed you, and moued your moode 
That daunger it were, in you of a fecuci: 
Ik heate and coller, ſhoulde cuple together. 
But thankes be to Sed, a vomet hath rydde: 
A culpin ot collops farre inwardly hydde. 
And now þ vour reaſon, hath fair bꝛought it fourth 
Parturiunt It is à fàpʒe reaſon and a realon well wourth, 
mann. _ And fyꝛſt you teply, to myne obicccion: 
— " Xvpth woꝛdes of pleaſure, as a man of toꝛreccion. 
Wherby pou would ſeeme, a learned man of arte: 
cburchards Ind pet Walter Wome, you are out of pour parte, 
n{wmare Foz AS pour aunſwere, doch but talke and toinble: 
doth bit rail. So you anſwer not me, but cayle out and romble, 
And yet had you markt. my then to pour when: 
J nomorc falted vou, then J dyd other men, 
Imcane mad raungers, that lo raange at large: 
To medle with matters, not ioynd to their charge. 
Ind iuch men J bad, as then J vad pon: 
To ſend ſuch whens home, theyꝛ vycar vnto. 
And leaue dꝛieaming dꝛeames to buſi mes bzaincg: 
Worth nedeles matters, and as thankeles payncs, 
And thys lytle neded, to haue netled pour noddye: 
It you were as you wold be / ſom pꝛety wile body, 
Churcharde But pou wyl choplogicke, and be Bee to buſle: 
will lice thu But good Maſter Buſſerd be good 7c: to os. 
».fl.oge be. Ind tel me intruth and heno wipe then: 
Haue not J touched, no parte of pour when: 
It you fy! dꝛeame not, as vou do pet: 
I trowe J haue touched, your when eaery whyt, 
F nede not to byd pou, tune my text againe: 
But take your owne text, to aunſwer your bzayne, 
His replica F touch not one poynte, that pou wrote yall (apc: 
hes: Ind pet you cal me a Daniell ſtrapghtway. 
Lo how theſe two now agree inthem lelues: 
They both ſhame their maſter, theſc. li. cluiſh clucs. 
It you gyue mea name wythont an clkect: 
your maſterſhyps bꝛayne, is madly infect, 
Ind koule ouerſhot, to bꝛyng two fox wytneſle: 
Whych are in theſelues, cleane contraries J geſte 
But ik my fyꝛſt aunlwer.doo ſeeme ſuch a miſterp: 
That you ſee not your we, ther anſwered airedye, 
Then to awake you, and rayſe you from flepe- 
Good Maſter Dꝛeamer, marke thys x take kepe. 
ges when, Your when hath in it a meanyng of who lay, 
Whych tyghtly to meane, is thus ment J lap: 


CLamelles Reioindze,to Churchparde. 


That whẽ thoſe things be, which theſe dais be not 

Then knit you pour the vp, in ſuch ſoꝛt as pou wor 

But whome you accuſe in whenning ſo large. 

F meanec not to open, noꝛ put to your charge. 

But way with your lelt ai d ſober pour bʒainee: 

Ind delend not a u hen, mighte put you to paincs. 

F coulde perchaunce.make your when larger. 

And ſeruc it betoꝛe pou as bꝛode as a charger, 

And point you your when, by lyne and by Level, 

Fgainſte Jupiters ſeate, and Jupiters Counlell. 

But F liſt not ſo narow to loke to pour whanning 

Not make to your whanning, fo open al kanning 

ou bid me not ſlaunder you, F ſle undet yon not. 
t yout ſelte hurte you pout owne is the ſpot. 

Pou aſctibe to me, the manners of Snato. 

Full clarkelye applyed good maſter Thralo, 

A tytle as mecte , theplaye that doo knoweme, 

As your title of dꝛeame to the matter of Daupe. 

But vices in ſtage plates, whe theyz matter is gon 

They laughe oute the reſte, to the fookers on. 

And fo wantynge matter, vou byynge in my coate, 

In kaythe maſter dꝛeamer, J boꝛowed it not, 

Tho J haue hearde, that good fellowes and fo, 

Not you goddes tezo od 'in boꝛrowed geare go, Graciliug ce 
But when etierykoule hatche pald hoc his kether wust pla 
The ſoule and the body may then dwel together * Panne 
Ind make a tight ſommer man to iet inthe heate 
Foz clothes in what wether, do but make me ſweat 
Whiche you fir perchauncc et ſommer come out: 

Wyl vle to an edicint, in trauailinge aboute, 
And collourc the mattet, wyth a tule of ſeaſon: 
As doutles your maſterſhip,hati very good reals 
By which al p Know you, wil thinke you wel hable 
To thꝛuſt a pooze Camel, to lucke in ſome ſtable, 
And doubtles if dꝛeaming map eny thin ge lpede, 
J knowe Dauid dꝛeamer, wyl do it in dede. 
But tho J haue hearde, a Lion oft roze, 
F neuer hearde aſſe, ſo toꝛe oute befoxe, 
With bitings x buidellings, and raining ok necks 
O fine maſter aſſe, howe ſharpe be your checkes churchard u 
pou thꝛeaten to bitte me, to trim me and trick me: afpne ade. 
Wehe maſter alle, what, wyl you nedes kick me, 
Camelles and aſſes, be bothe mete foꝛ burden. 
Then gip fellowe aſſe, then ioſt fellowe lurden. 
No neter mp buttocke, ioſt iade are pou winlpng? 
It is mery to ſee, maſter aſſe fal to minſing. 
Did you neuer here tell ofthe afſe traptin golde: De anno an 


Lo maſter aſenoll, lo do as you ſhulde. reo. 
you ſave J knowe you not, and yet as I trowe: — 


you caſte your olde coat a greate whyle a go. 
But it J miſtake you coꝛ that a newe lpꝛunge, 
Hath wꝛought as a wozking,to geue you anewlki 
And that Þ may not, now know you by care mark 
Then koꝛ a moꝛe knowledge to knou vou in dark A e 
Tre aà Bel at rour tàayle, to make ſome tinginge. — 
Ind ther goes the alle. J ſhal ſap)by tue ringing, Bell ro be 
But whether J knowe pou, oꝛ cls do not knome: kuowen vp 
Thus muche J knowe and am certaine J trowe: 
In aſſe bindes no camels, tho he bꝛay nere lo loud 
Robin hoode fo ſhewed me out ot a cloude. "FW 
And when aſſes foꝛget, to know what they are, 4 
Su Launcelotthen biddes .ctontp them moe nar, Kobm houde 
And Beuis of Hampton, whole cleazgy J knowe: Ser Launce- 
Biddes me lerue you with the lame ſede you ſow. At 
Ind not to contende,fo2 the alles Hadowe. — 
Whole ſhabvowe J leaue you, and bodye alſo. graua ler t. 
And thus. M dꝛeamer your folli hath bzought me 
To follow: vou further, then firſt I bethought me 
Beinge muche lozye_mp pen lo to ſpende. 
To anlwere pour follyes,and thus lo Jende. 
| l L 
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2 A ww dapecemin diebus noſtris. 
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